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Uni eequug Virtuti atque ejus amicis.—Horace, 


T’o virtue only avd her iviends—a friend, 
The world beside my murmur or commend.—Pope- 














As I have a great desire to contribute some~ 
thing to the stock of public amusement, and to 
promote the happiness of Society, as far as lies in 
my power, I have actually determined to unite 
with a few of my friends in a plan for publishing a 
number of original Essays. 


I am sure the public would be very much divert- 
ed if they-couid oniy know the various plots, 
and begMade acquainted with the frequent de- 
bates Which we have started on this interesting, 
subject. Whether we should assume the chardcter 
of a Chinese, a Tripolitan, or an Indian, or wheth- 
er we should cloke ourselves under the name of 
the Invisible Observer, the Watchman, or the 
Sylph, has been considered and carefully weighed 
among us with all the anxiety due to a point so 
highly important. We have, at last, concluded 
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to appear in @ur own character ; and, as the pub-, 


lic havea right to know something of us, we shall 
in due season, unfold every mystery that concerns 
us. At present, it falls to af lot to gives a partial 
history of myself. “s 

It cannot be said’of me, €8Of the actor, that this 
is my rst, appearsuce op ty stage, for [ have 


, — je habit of amusing and instructing men 
: sinc 


e the days of seventy-six. My father was 
a zealous Whig. He wasat the battle of Lexing- 
ton ; and he has often told me with a vast deal of 
self-complacency, that he really believed he wound 
ed a British officer there, by firing a pebble at him, 
after having discharged the last bullet in his car- 


iridge box. Whenever he had leisure, he used to ' 
call his children around him, and exhort us all most — 


solemnly. to love our country, and our religion, and 
to hate the British with ali our hearts. 


His harrangues were not confined to tH® family. 
He talked with such zeal to his neighbors againsi 
the principle of taxation without representation, 
and spoke with so much eloquence in favor of the 
independence of the Colonies, that the people in 
the village formed themselves into a militia compa- 


_ my, and by way of compliment for his patriotism, 


chose him for their captain. From this station, be 
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was in consequence of his bravery, afterwards pro- 


‘ moted to the rank of Major, and he acted as adju- 


tant of the day at the celebrated battle of Benning- 
ton, where he used to say, shaking his fist with 
great energy, “ the British were very handsomely 
flogged by the Yankees.” 

Under the influence of such an example and ani- 
mated by the fire of my father’s eloquence, it may 
be supposed that I did not grow up careless and in- 
different about the grand interests of my country. 
At the age of thirteen, I wrote several Essays in 
favor of American Independence, which I thought 
were very sublime ; and I shall never forget the ex- 


ultation which beat in my bosom, one day, when I 
Overheard some officers of the regular army, lawgh~ 


ing together, at a little epigram which I published 
in the newspapers against a noted Tory. I have 
had a great itch for writing ever since. 


I “§ my pen and shed.my ink in favor of the 
New’ Constitution in eighty-seven, against the 
French revolution in ninety-four, and, in ninety- 
eight, against the baneful influence of that party 
spirit, which divided this community into cockades, 
and no cockades, and made it dangerous for a mah 
to appear in public, either with or without an eagle 
in his hat. 
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But of all the productions of my pen, E pride 
myself most upon the Essays which I wrote on the 
important question whether the eighteenth century 
commenced in eighteen hundred or in eighteen hun- 
dred and one. I took the field on this point against 
William Cobbett, and my’ productions were noticed 
in the Port Folio, which piece of attention flatter- 
ed me amazingly. 


Without letting the reader into too many secrets 
concerning myself at this time, I am free to say that 
I have had what is called a good education. Be- 
sides the advantages of reading, I can boast the 
honor of having travelled a little. 


f have gazed on Nelson im London, and once I 
almost touched the surtout of Bonaparte in a crowd 
at Paris. I have even been at the tomb of Virgil, 
and a sprig of laurel which I plucked from his grave, 
now hangs up over my chimney piece, a kind of 
holy relic of one of the greatest poets a: world 
ever produced. . 


Nor am I wholly unacquainted with the curiosi- 
ties of my own native land. I have seen the great 
Lakes of the West ; the Cataract of Niagara ; the 
Rivers Ohio, Mississippi and Missouri; the Natu- 
ral Bridge in Virginia; Congress Hall; the Pres- 
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dent’s House; all the Secretaries of the Cabinet ; 
and, what is more, I have actually shaken hands 
with the President himself, whom Michael Paff de- 
clares to be “ De King of de biggest country im 
all de varld.” 







~~. 





After having informed the reader thus much cf 
my parentage, education, and travels, I am willing .. . 
to tell him something of my character. y 







I was always a very active, bustling, roving, 
busy kind of a body, fond of chit-chat, and happy 
to talk with a fellow creature about any thing, £ 
have a grext respect for those grave gentlemen who 
go through the world without saying one superfiu- 
ous word; who seem to think that man was endow- 
ed with the blessing of speech, only that he might 
say nothing, and who rigidly adhere to the maxim, 
that “ the least spoken, is soonest mended.” But 
E must candidly avow that I would prefer a dog 
for my eémpanion to the man who looks sober, né- 
ver laughs and will not talk. I love to carry on 
with every one around me a merry commerce of 
words, and I indulge in this passion to such an ex- 
tent, that my friends tell me, I talk to myself in 
the streets ; nay, that I am even a very great talk- 
er in my sleep ; and my mother used to boast, that 
before I bad cut my eye teeth, I could repeat 
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THE MORALIST. 


the whole story of “The Barber shaved the 
Mason.” : 


Tam a little inclined to debate questions, and 
much given to philosophize on men and things. In- 
deed I was frequently the object of raillery among 
my companions at College, because it was said that 
before the rest of the company had half done laugh- 
ing at a joke, I was always to be heard starting 
the question, as to what was the immediate cause 
of laughter. And there is an elderly lady in this 
city, who has been for two years past my bitter en- 
emy, because, instead.of helping her lap-dog out 
of a cistern one day, I forthwith undertook to dis- 
play to her those causes, which render it impossi- 
ble for dogs and men to live in the water as well 
as fish. 


I forbear to say any thing of my person and 
face; for fear my readers may too soon find me out. 
I delight to walk up and down Broadway when 
the weather is fine ; and I: pass an idle hour some- 
times at Inskeep’s, or Burtsell’s, and sometimes at 
Eastburn & Kirk’s, or the City Library, where I 
have always found delightful fields for talking. I 
used to visit the Academy of Arts, but the very 
careful and provident Directors of that institution, 
haye lately thought proper to close its doors» This 
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proceeding has alarmed me for more reasons than 
one, and as I inherit from my ancestors an antipa- 
thy against every species of duress, I mean in one 
of my first Essays, to sound an alarm in favor of 
the liberty of the Gods and Goddesses. 









in my next number f shall give somé account of 
those friends who have assoviated with me in this 
undertaking, which has a two-fold object, to wit : 
firstly, the amusement of ourselves, and secondly, 
ihe instruction of the public. 









We shall not be mortified to hear our works 
abused by shallow wits and little critics, or to see 
them neglected by those wugnenimvus politicians 
who do littlé or nothing but run about from corn- 
er to corner, and ask, “* what is the news ?” 











We do not expect, nay, we cannot indulge the 
faintest hope, that we shall be honored by the at- 
tention of those very extraordinary and wonderful 
| pro pairia gentlemen, whose love for the country is 
so, immeasurable, that to promote the interest of 
themselves, they would at any time sacrifice not 









only their friends, but the nation. How foolish it 
would be to suppose for a moment, that we shall 
be read by that five-foot-ten-inch animal, who 
voluntarily carries on his back the troubles and 
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the whole story of “ The Barber shaved the 
Mason.” 


Iam a little inclined to debate questions, and 
much given to philosophize on men and things. In- 
deed I was frequently the object of raillery among 
my companions at College, because it was said that 
before the rest of the company had half done laugh- 
ing at a joke, I was always to be heard starting 
the question, as to what was the immediate cause 
of laughter. And there is an elderly lady in this 
city, who has been for two years past my bitter cn- 
emy, because, instead of helping her lap-dog out 
of a cistern one day, I forthwith undertook to dis- 
play to her those causes, which render it impossi- 
ble for dogs and men to live in the water as well 
as fish. 


I forbear to say any thing of my person and 
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proceeding has alarmed me for more reasons than 
one, and as I inherit from my ancestors an antipa- 
thy against every species of duress, I mean in one 
of my first Essays, to sound an alarm in favor of 
the liberty of the Gods and Goddesses. | 


In my next number Ff shall give some account of 


those friends who have assotiated with me in this 


undertaking, which has a two-fold object, to wit : 
firstly, the amusement of ourselves, and secondly, 
ihe instruction of the public. 


We shall not be mortified to hear our works 
abused by shallow wits and litile critics, or to see 
them neglected by those wagnenimvas politicians 
who do littlé or nothing but run about from corn- 
er to corner, and ask, “ what is the news ?”? 


We do not expect, nay, we cannot indulge the 
faintest hope, that we shall be honored by the at- 
tention of those very extraordinary and wonderful 
pro pairia gentlemen, whose love for the country is 
so, immeasurable, that to promote the interest of 
themselves, they would at any time sacrifice not 
only their friends, but the nation. How foolish it 
would be to suppose for a moment, that we shall 
be read by that five-foot-ten-inch animal, who 
voluntarily carries on his back the troubles and 
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perplexities, not only of our own country, but of 
Europe, Asia, and Africa; together with New- 
Holland, and all! the islands in the Western Ocean. 







: In the eye of fancy, we see many of those volun= 
3 teer world-carriers passing to and fro from Lang’s 







ri _ to Butler’s, and then up and down Wall-street, 
with all the armies and all the navies of the world, 
| 7 so absolutely in their heads, that there is not a cor- 





ner left for virtue or wisdom. 







The newspapers of the day are most happily 
adapted to the cloudy capacity of those political 
Atlases, and so long as pure patriotic Editors ex- 
ist, who, like able Lawyers, can support either side, 
or no side, or both sides at pleasure, just so long 
will the glorious blessings of the daily press be all 
the Literary feast which such mere extraerdinary 
men will require. From them we ask no smiles, 
and expect no favours. To the wise and to the 
‘1 good, we promise that we will diffuse no principles 
which can give them offence. If we can write any 
thing to encourage the timidity of virtue, and abash 
Hh the impudence of vice ; if we can arrest profligacy 
i in any of its triumphs, or wound corruption in its . 
elevated places ; if we can do aught to dissipate the : 
cloud of sorrow which hangs over one single me- 
lancholy heart, or animate and raise up a single 
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mind, bending under the pressure of some severe 
irial, our task is performed and our hopes realised. 


We have compared notes together, and are not a 
little astonished to discover that the field in which 
we are about to commence our operations, promises 
for us an abundance of pleasant labor. 


True it is, we have reconnoitered it only witha 
hasty and partial glance ; but we are already assur- 
ed that vice and folly, two of our greatest and most 
dangerous enemies, are so lulled into security, by 
their long undisturbed possession, that they have 
no idea of the bold attack which we are going to 
make upon them. We know as many as two great 
Statesmen who are very corrupt, and at least one 
Judge whom we suspect of a most unfortunate fail- 
ing ; besides there are several Aldermen, a number 
of Beaux, and even three or four very handsome 
jJadies in our community who deserve to be rebuk- 
ed for certain little faults. and extravagancies ; 
and yet, who, nevertheless, are very impudent and 
put on a great many airs, because they have no 
idea how good naturedly we are about to detect 
and expose them. Indeed to use an expression of 
one of my worthy associates, ‘ there are weeds 
enough to be plucked and an abundance of vermin 
io be destroyed, for Society is full of conceits, fol- 
lies, errors and prejudices. 
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We, therefore, enter into the field with just 
enough of apprehension, to excite vigilance and a 
sufficiency of hope, to animate us in the course. We 
shall sometimes, brandish the weapons of truth; and, 
occasionally, play with the enchantments of fancy. 


Rising above the misty atmosphere of religious 
bigotry, and always superior to the malignity of 
of every thing connected with party influence and 
political intrigue, we shall communicate with the 
Public, under the title of “* The Moralist,” generally 
once a week, or oftener, or less frequently, just ae- 
cording to the whim, er convenience of our asso= 
ciation ; and we conclude tunis introduction, with a 
very sincere, and we hope, very disinterested re- 
quesi, that every member of the community who 


can afford it, will for his own sake, forthwith fly to 
the Booksellers and purchase our Essays. 
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